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e left—and, i thoy tear
of his, | do uot care.

His s’ ware #0 clear and » but
e e e eorits wiid Hight and shat:
Down In the dust they bave their share of sleep ;
Treir share of tears ls lafl for me 1o Weap.

» His sweet mouth had its share of lisses—Oh |
What love, what anguish, will he ever know?

Its share of thirst, snd munmuring, and moan
And ories unsatisfled, shiall be my own.

He had his share of Summer.  Bind and dew

Were here with him—with him they vanished, too,
Hia ghare of dying lesves, and mins, and frost,

1 take, with every dreary thing ho lost.

‘Tha phantom of the cloud he did not see
For evermore aball overshadow me.

He, in his tumn, with small, still, showy foet,
Totiched the Dim Path, and made ita Twilight sweet.

CLARE’S MISTAKE.
Two young girls were looking out of
the sitting room windows of a large, ir-
larly built farm house, set in the
mudst of an old fashioned garden whose
luxuriant wvegetable beds, bordered by

tly attractive appearance to eyes
used only to city sights.

“Oh, Clare,” suddenly exelaims Dora,
“there is that funny Samantha out in
the strawberry patch, picking berries for
supper. - Let’s go and help her. It's
such fun to hear her talk.”

The speaker was one of Mrs. Blaine's
Bummer boarders, and Clare was her
cousin, who had come to spend a few
weeks with her. Samantha Lee was
the farm mistress's most eflicient help,
and was as remarkable for her total ig-
norance for “book larnin,” as she called
it, as she was for proficiency in all house
hold details. Dora had found in her an
unfailing source of fun, and was impa-
tient to show off her peculiarities to |
Clare. Bo it was that in a few mo-
ments' time they made their gppearance
before Samantha, flushed and heated
from their run, but making two as|
pretty pictures, standing beneath the |
overarching blue of the sunny June sky,
and framed in by the sylvan garden
scene, a8 one would find in any land
or clime,

“Come to helpl” said Samantha, with
a kindly nod, as she turned her sharp
black eyes from one to the other. ‘“That’s
rightt Set-to and pick with a will, and
we'll soon have a digsh of 'em that]l
make your mar's eyes stick out.”

Dora smiled at the idea, knowing well
that nothing short of an earthquake
would be likely to rouse her languid
mamma even into an appearance of in-
tarest, but she kept discreetly silent,

“And who's thist” queried Samantha,
turning to Clare. :

“It's my best friend, Clare Carruth-

discovered a treasure,

while she loved another, was beyond
Clare’s comprehension; for she was at
that age, whenythough a woman in stat-
ure, her heart had not lost the sacred
innocence of early childhood, and all
that her blue syes saw she believed in
fully and truly. Her reverie was inter-

rupted.

*Clare,” said Dora’s voice, “I have
Mr. BStanley
and his voice ix a tenor; so my

duties need not be consigned, as I feared,

to oblivion for the Summer. Please
play the accompaniment to “My Queen,”
and we will ‘ravish the listening ear of
night””

Clare had often before played for
Dora’s duets, but with Donald Grey as
& tenor. A sad thought of him filled
her mind as she tarned to the piano
again and commenced the prelude; but
all emotion save that of pleasure van-
ished as the full rich tones rang out
upen the air. One song followed an-
other. Then Mr. Stanley said to Clare,
“I am sure you sing, Will you not
favor us?t”

Just as unhesitatingly as she had
played for Dora, Clare struck a few
weird chords, and began a plaintive lit-
tle ballad in a minor key. The words
were not remarkable, and the soft, girl-
ish voice was evidently uncultivated.
Still there was a thrill of intense feel-
ing vibrating through the sweet, tremu-
lous tones which touched Irwin strangely,
and a sunden desire sprang into his
heart to sound the heights and depths of
what bhe knew by intuition was & noble,
loving nature, Dorw's coquetries had
amused him as world the whims of a
merry child; but Clare, with her strangely
quiet ways, amd large, questioning,
thoughtful eyes, would be the supremely
interesting study to him through the
Summer, which stretched out before
them ber fair and fertile fields.

It soon beeame evident to Dora that
Clare was the favorite, and she laugh-
ingly told Ler that she had spoiled her
intended fun; but she would forgive her

to wait a never ending time before he
could earn a home for you, and you
would be old and gray! and that would
never answer, my pet,” with a kiss to
enforce ber wisdom. Then she went her
way, hnmming a merry little song,
Meanwhile Clare’s beart was full to
the brim with joy; and when Irwin
asked her in his deep, rich tones to
promise to be his “own wee wife” some-
where in that fairy future which was so

{ swiftly approaching, she wrote home a

loving little note to her mother, not
doubting that the answer would be fav-
orable. She was disappointed when it
came,

“My own darling,” ran the letter, “I
am sorry not to be able to say ‘yes’ to

eérs. She’s to stay with me a month.
Then,” with mock pathos in her voice,
“T'll have to surrender her up to her
mother again. Ah, Saratogal why, why
art thou not blotted from existencel then
my own Clare could still be left to her
own Dora’s mercies. Couldn’t you, dar-

lingl” turning to Clare, who, well used

to Dora’s merry chatter, smiled at the |
way she rattled on, and commenced a |

search for the reddest and the ripest of

3 ,_;.gﬂ tempting berries which were hiding

eir sweotness under their tender green
leaves. =

Irwin Stanley—seated, book in hand,
on the cool veranda—raised his eyes oc-
casionally and looked out upon the trio,
unconscionsly noticing the contrast be-
tween the two sylph-like girls and Sa-
mantha’s tall angular figure. It was a
wonder if his ea1s did not burn, for Dora
bhad discovered the stranger, and was
plying the good natured servant with
guestions about him.

“Now, Samantha,” and a5 she spoke
her ayes sparkled with fun and mischief,
“tell me who is that tall, grave-looking
young maul He seems to feel very
much at home, Has he ever been here
beforet”

“Laws, Miss, he's been here every |
Summer since I've known anything |
about the place. He's one of the mis- |
tress’s prime favorites.”

“Is he reluted to Mrs. Blainel” queried |
the same pair of rosy lips.”

“Now, Miss Dorry,” was the depre-
cating answer, *“do you think I'm King |
Solomonl You city folks think we up
here in the conntry knows all about one’s
kit and kin, but tain't so. Miss Blaine's
that close mouthed that for all she looks
as if butter wouldn’t melt between them
fulse teeth of her'n, I don’t know noth-
ing at all about her or hers. Howsum-
ever, Mr. Stanley's a great scribbler,
though—that much I'm sure on; for
such a heap of torn up scraps of paper
as I'll have to brush up eyery morning
{unless he's altered since last year)
would make a rag man rich!”

“Maybe he's a poet,” said Clare, with
a look of sudden interest darkening her
blue eyes.

“Nonsense, Clare,” answered practi-
cal Dora. “More likely he's a lawyer's l
clerk. They have lots of writing to do, |
and are poor as church mice. 1 don't
care, though, he's good looking, and 1 f
mean to have some fun with the tall |
creature.” {

“For shame, Dora,” whispered Clare; [
but Samantha smiled as she lifted her
now full basket preparatory to a start
for the house, pausing to say:

“Chits like you, Miss Darry, had bet-
ter be playing with doll babies than |
with men’s hearts. They ain’t so easy
to mend, and are sometimes a deal more
brittle than mistress’s chiney ware.”

At tea time the girls made their ap- |
pearance, looking so daintily pretty— |
Dora in pure white muslin brightened |
with bows of vivid scarlet—and Clare |
in a dress of palest blue with |
clusters of rosebuds in her thair, and at |
her belt—that Irwin Stanley’s eyes |
dwelt for a moment upon each sweet
face, lingeringly, as though loth to leave |
anything so fair and pure.

True to her intention, Dora made her-
self very agreeable, and challenged him |
to a game of crogquet. One trial of skill |
with mallets and balls, followed after
another with varying success. Clare
was within, touching the keys of an old
but sweet toned piano, Ever and anon
the sound of Dora's rippling laughter
floated in through the open window and
mingled with her music. She was as
vexed with her friend as one so gentle
eould be. Tt*was ecruel in her to
and weave her charms about one she
mever conld eare for! Clare was think-
S ha lnnmmeolt)l,on 'Did
not consent to have : but she
well knew Dora was fond of Donald
Grey, and how she could flirt with one,

your pleadingt but I have never ex-
| plained to you that in all probability
| your future is already decided. If you
| do mnot marry your cousin Edmund—
| who 1s even now in New York to con-
fer with you on the matter—you will
both lose the fortune left, with that con-
tingence by your father’s uncle, Jonas.
| If you do net carry out his wishes by
[ thus uniting two branches of the family,
{ the property will go to the children of
another relative who lives, T believe, in
Australia. So, my pet, come home at
once, and meet your cousin before you
shall decide. You shall not be coerced,
however, into taking any step which
might cause future unhappiness, for no
one could more ardently wish you to go
through life without a single sorrow
than “Your loving mother,
Jaxer CARRUTHERS.”

Ulare read the letter to Irwin. He
| looked at her searchingly for a moment.
Then he said:

“It would be hLard to lose a fortune,
Clare.”

Clare gave him a reproachful, won-
dering glance, and her Llue eyes filled
with tears. Irwin continued hastily:

“I 'do not mean that you care for
money, darling. I was only speaking
according to the world people’s wisdom.
I have never told you about my circum-
stances! You do not know whether 1
can offer you a comfortable home or not.”

Clare answered simply:

“] know that you are not rich, Irwin;
for Samantha told Dora and me how
much you wrote, and Dora said you
must be a lawyer’s clerk, and that they
were always poor; but (brightly) we do
not care for wealth, and we need not
marry for a long, long time, so that you
will have a chance to earn some money.
You know we love each other so faith-
fully we could not help being as happy
as two little birds.”

Irwin smiled.

“You are a real comforter, Clare.
Well, as your mother says, you must
see your cousin; and what if =

Clare’s little hand was upon his
mouth,

“] know what you are going to say,
und it hurts me,” she said, gravely; “I
can never love any one else.”

Edmund Byrne was a fine, manly fel-
low. He had been born and educated
in Germany, so Clare and he were
strangers. The comversation turned at
once upon the will, whose provisions
had been as much of a surpsise to him
as to his cousin. Clare said at once:

“T like you, cousin Edmund, and we
must be great friends; for you are the
only relative of my dear father's I have
ever met; but I eannot be your wife! 1
love another with all my heart.”

“You have taken a great responsibility
from my shoulders, cousin,” answered the
young man, heartily; *“for I too love,
and am betrothed to the dearest lit-
tle girl in the world, and how to weather
the storm T wounld surely have drawn
about my ears with my whole family, if
I bad refused to marry you, 1 know not.
As it is, your frankness will take the
blame away from me. As for the
money, I sm well enough off’ without-it
—though my parents think differently.”

“They cannot blame you now,” said
Clare, smiling brightly. *“One cannot
marry a girl against her will.”

So it was then setiled, and within the
year the two young cousins were mar-
ried to their chosen mstes

Annie Dricoll, Edmund’s bride, lived
in the Far West, and during their wed-

i ip he brought ber on and intro-
duced her to Clare, whose love was soon
won by her sprightly, pleasant, wa
She was a well edueawfrg;iﬂ,lnd
slightly German accent (she had been
educated in Germany, where she had

first met Edmund) gave a quaint foreign
flavor to her con tion which added
to its interest, c

Ons morning was startled by

unless she married him, “for you'd have |

an exclamation from Annie, who was
cing over the daily papers.
gh‘l‘)\v‘;gat is it Annie?” she asked.
“Annie pointed to & paragraph.
“Read it,” she said, excitedly.
And Clare, wondering at her agita-
tion took the paper and ran her eye over
the designated place. It said:
“The descendants of Annie Carruth-
ers (married name Claxton), who was in
Australia in the year 1845, will hear of
something to their advantage by apply-
ing to Messrs. Gray and Potter, No. —
Wall streat.”
Clare’'s blue eyes opened wide in her
surprise as she turned again to Annie.
“That is to find heirs for the inheri-
tanee Edmund and I were to have. Why
are you so much interested in it?”

“Annie Claxton was my grandmother’s
name, and my mother was born in Aus-
trulin. I am the only one left of the
family. Can it mean mel”

For answer Clare eaught the surprised
girl in her arms and kissed her.

“That is for courtship,” she said,
gayly. “I see it all.
heir of Unecle Jonas' property How
strange that you and I are cousins by
marriage, and by bloood, tool”

Just then a ring came at the bell, snd
a package was left for Mrs. Irwin Stan-
ley. Full as were the girls’ minds of
this wonderful discovery, they exclaimed
with delight as the wrappings removed,
a case came to light, upon whose cush-
ions of peurl colored saiin lay a set of
jewelry, delicately beautiful enough for
Titama herself. #& rose, whose petals
were of the faintest pink coral, with a
dew-drop caught in its heart (simulated
by a diamond of purest water). 'This
was to be worn  at the throat—a fitting
ornament for the exquisite lace that
could grow even beneath the skilled fin-
gers of Arachne herself. Add to this a
spray of the same dainty design for the
hair, and fairy like pendants for the ears.
You can mmagine how Clare’s blue
eves dilated as she read the little note
which lay beside them: “My wedding
present to my little wife.”

Clarve well knew the value of the gift.
Irwin, at the least, must have spent a
Vear s coie upon it

“Dear, generous boy,” she thought,
half reproachfully. “He should not
have done it!”

Just then the door opened and Ed-
mund and Irwin came in. Clare went
up to ker husband and put up her lips
for a kiss.

“Thanks for your beautiful gift,” she
said; “but is it not too handsome for
mg 7 -

“Why,” asked Irwin, in pretended in-
nocence of her real meaning, “will they
not be becoming?”

“I don’t mean that, Irwin, but we
are not rich eaough for me to wear dia-
monds.”

“Who said we were not rich?” ques-
tioned the young husband again. “I
never have, I'm sure.”

Then, after enjoying Clare's mystified
look, he continued:

“No, little wife, though all along you
have taken it for granted that I was a
poor man, I am in reality wealthy be-
yond your wildest anticipations of what
a rich man is. It wasa pleasant ex-
perience to me to be loved so fmthfully
for myself alone, so 1 did not.enlighten
you; but, darling, you will have to make
up your mind to share the burthen with
me. Do you think you can survive itl”

A moment of wondering silence. Then
Clare’s face became radiant.

“It is just like a romance,” she said,
turning to Annie. “Edmund will be
restored to his own through you—so
both of us will be rich.”

“Yes,” said Irwin, softly; “rich also
with the only true riches—the mutual
love of faithful, unselfish hearts, so sel-
dom found in this mercenary world.”

After Annie’s claims to her fortune
had been proved and she had come into
possession, she gave Clare a necklace
and pendant of dinmonds of great beauty
and value. Clare has playfully chris-
tened them her “family jewels,” as they
were bought with the money which, un-
der other circumstances might have been
her own. But she seldom wears them.

Retaining the sweet simplicity of char-
acter which characterized her girthood,
she delighted more in unobtrusive acts of
charity than in making a show of that
gay world, of which, however, she is an
acknowledged leader by right of her
position as Irwin Stanley’s wife—not
on aceount of his great wealth, but be-
cause he has proved himself a giant in
intellect. Tis articles upon the leading
topics of the day are characterized by a
breadth of thought and information truly
remarkable in so young a man.

It was his literary proclivities in the
old days which had led Samantha to tell
tales of his “seribbling,” as she called it
Clare’s truer intuition even then had
struck near the mark; but Dora’s words,
spoken so confidently, had been accepted
as the literal truth. It was, however,
& happy mistake, for through it Irwin
knows (what all rich men do not) that
he was and is loved for himself alone,
He can say with Sir Philip Sidney,

“*“I'here never was a hetter barguin driven:
My true love hath my heart, and 1 have hers.”

PaiLosoraY.—A newly married man,
evidently needs discipline, thus dis-
courses: “A woman is a handy thing
to have about the house. She does not
cost any more to keep than you'll give
her, and she’ll take a great interest in
you. If you go out at night she’ll he
awake when you get home, and she’ll
tell you all about yourself, and more too.
Of course she'll tell you where you've
been, and what kept you out so lute, and
she will tell yon; yet, right after she
gets through telling you that, she will
ask you where you Tiave been and what
kept you out so late. And after you
tell her and she won't believe you you
musn't ,mind that, and if after going to
bed she says she hasn't closed her eyes
the whole night and then keeps up the
matinee two hours longer and won't go
to sleep when she has a chance, you
musn't mind that either; it's her nature.”

The justly celebrated Estey Organ re-
peived the first premium at the Oregon
State fair, For sale only at D. W,
Prentice & Co.'s Music Store, Portland,

-

The Willamette Fever and Ague Mixtare
Prepared expressly for thi. climate by
Mesrs Plunder & Co, Portland, has
 been found>to be the besi Fever and
Ague medicine ever offered to the citi-
?;lf&()regm. gon. Al druggists have it

See Hansen’s tree and seed card.
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Adam’s Lonely Boyhood.

In beginning a series of sketches con-
cerning the youthful days of eminent
people, it seems eminently fitting that
we commence with Adam. Tt is rather
difficult to conceive of Adam asa boy,
we admit, owing to the popular super-
stition that has painted him coming into
the world full grown, with whiskers and
mustache complete, and a prevailing be-
lief that there wasn't & boy in the world
until Eve eame and rised the Old Boy
with Adam; yet we prefer to think of
our ancient progenitor as having had
something of a boyhood, and we suppose
we have as good a right to theorize upon
the subject as any one else.

Adam was probably as mischieveous,
naturally, a8 boys generally are. In
falft, Darwin says he was “a perfect lit-
tle monkey,” which, we believe, is a
synonym for mischievousness the world
over. But he had no companions in his
gambols. If he staid out after dark and
got to cutting up, it was all by himself,

3 | And what sport could he have ringing
You are the sole

door bells without a lot of other boys to
scamper away withl! And econsider the
melancholy fun of fastening cords across
the walk at night with nobody to trip
over them.

We ean imagine young Adam, with
all the instinets of a boy two inches
thick in his nature, looking about for
some way to divert himself as other boys
do, and whimpering to himself, “Can’t
have any fun!” Of course, he couldn’t
by any possibility have any fun. No
fun running away from school, or steal-
ing off to go in swimming, becanse there
wias no one to lick him when he got
home. No fun sneaking up into the
haymow to indulge in a surreptitious
game of euchre—always had to “play it
alone.” He couldn’ play “tag,” because
he might yell, “I've got the tag” all day
and there would be no one to come and
take it away from him. “Hi-spi” hsd
no charm, for a boy soon gets tired of
hiding when he has to go to work® and
find himself. And where is there a boy
who likes to work and *‘tind himselft"

The more we think about Adam's
lonely boyhood, the more we are inclined
to pity him. He never knew what a
circus meant, at least not until’ Eve in-
ltroduced him to ome. But we have
nothing to do with that now, as we are
treating of Adam’s boybood. True, there
was a menagerie all around him, but the
Em:imaln were tame affairs, lambs and
lhons lying down together in the most
spiritless concord, and the hippopota-
‘muses and canary birds playing with
each other like kittens. Little Adam
never sat way up on the highest seat,
jand gazed awe-stricken while a man in
‘spangled tights sprang, whip in hand,
into a eage of savage beasts that rolled
their eyes, gnashed their teeth, and
roared until the canvas overhead flopped
with very fear. No, indeed. He never
saw a thin legged female ride a loping
horse round a ring, and jump through a
hoop, while & man with his face painted
white and his mouth a red exaggeration
tells that convulsive story about stuffing
hay into his shoes to fill them out, and
his calves going down to eat the hay.
Young Adam never saw “the old clown,”
though he came very soon after Adam's
day, and the jokes he conumenced with
he has been getting off ever since.

And how about base balll Do you
suppose that Adam knew anything about
that exhilarating diversion that is now
doing so much toward developing the in-
tellect of our American youth! There
is no likelihood of it, not while he wasa
boy. His son Cain, however, seems to
have been the first who got up a “cluly”
but it was the death of his brother Abel,

‘While there were so many things that
the boy Adam missed, think not that
b solitary life was not without its com-
ponsations. There was no other boy to
steal his marbles or hide his top, or jeer
at him because he had to wear Lis
brother’s east off clothes, or holler across
the street that he had *a letter in the
post office,” or fix a bent pin for him to
sit down on, or make faces at his sister,
or spell him down, or steal his dinner,
or tell on him when he had been in mis-
chief, or beat him out of his sweetheart,
Adam escaped these and a thousand
other annoyances that boys subject each
other to. He hadn't any brothers and
sisters to tease and worry him, and with
whom he was compelled to divide his
playthings and any nice things to eat
that might come that way. He could
leave a piece of sweeteake lving around
anywhere, knowing that none of the
other children would touch it; and at
night, on retiving, could stick his “gum”
on to the head board, confident that it
would rest undisturbed until moming.

Whatever trouble and annoyances his
matrimonial life may have brought him,
we find a kind of satisfaction in reflect-
ing that Adam’s boyhood was exception-
ally free from care, and on that account
we are bound to conclude that his life
was not an entire failure.

State Fair Notes.

The Oregon Btate Fair this year ean hardly be ealled
a success. Raloy weather put an effectun! damper
upon everythidg. The number of entries was greater
than ever before and the exhibit anusaally tine, but the
attendance was so small that exhiblitors came away dis-
gusted,

The display of high bred horses was unexceptionally
good. Some very rare animals have heen imported
during the year. Among the latter are some of the
flsest stock on the grounds, exhibited by

MRHSEE, ORIERSON AND PUGH

Of Salem, each of which deserves special mention.
First comis the four year old Clydesdale stallion, “‘Rob
Ruy,” who took the first premium and highest award at
the annual stallion show at Dumfries, Scotiand, when
two years old, and has not n exhibited since till this
seasyi, He is the best he on the grounds next to
Major Bruce's Centennial home “‘Gleneld,”. and only
second to him in size by four inches léss girth,

h.qm hamdsome and good is their three vear oid
Clyd stalljon, * Mason,” bred by James
Nicol Fleming, Esq., of Knockdun, Seotland; sire,
Prince Aifred, dam, Beauty, bred by Mr. Fleming,
“Merry Mason™ was the winner of the Highland society's
first prige at the Glasgow mecting in 1875, in an exhibip
of 200 horses of his class

The Chicago Live Stock Journal says, A finer colt
bas never been imported to this country,” and it was
the opinion of all' siz:l.«ruuci_ ?m‘hwﬁ that heshould
have the first premiuin. 4 awners cansole them-
selves with the reflection that financial relatiouships are
sometines strong points in horseflesh.

Last, though ot least, m beauty, is their Clydeadale
filly, “Jess,” raided by James Hogan, Esq., A .
She takes the first premium here, us she also sl the
National horse show at Glasgow last Fall, in & class of

Messre. Grierson & Pugh have invested over $0,000
cash In importing these valuable animals and deserve
liberal treatment by the farmers and stock breed

-

tn Eastern Oregun.

wﬂu".unbian Boy,” bred from the pare imported
Arablan horss “Jenifer Arabia,” Jdam, o
choron mare, “Rosa Bouheur.” He wans awarnded =
special promium st the Centennlal exhibition for bis
rare breeding and fAne , Al was the only
horse of his moe at that time in the United States,
Arablan Boy is now past two years old, and s by the
public considered one of the handsomest and best young
stallions on the grounds,

The Shetland ponics, of which Mr, Myer has a four.in:
hand, sttraoted more sttention than any other exhibit
at the Fair. They were driven o a Dexter and
took all hearts by storn,  Minnie, the little Shetlamd
colt, was an especial favorite with all the Little folks,
including Commodore Nutt

EBhoep.,

M. Wilking, of Willametle Forks, exhibits the same
flock of bucks und ewes that took the prize at the Cen-
tennial exhibition. They are the New Oxfond stock
aiud are very profitable, old sheep shearing from 14 to 16
pounds per hemd, sid lamba from 10 to 11 pounds of
wool, which is of the long combing variety, so much
sought after by s certain clnss of manuiacturers, and
always brings higher prices than any other. The fleece
now ot this year's lambs of this fock b fully six inclies
in length. The demund for the younyg bucks ks so great
that they are frequently emmged before thoy come nt
prives ranging from §10 to §60 eacl:.

Fine Chickens.

Luther Myers, of Balem, makes the best display of
fine fowls, and tukes the greatest number of first dnd
second premivms. His premium list includes the fol-
lowing:

CHICKESS,

Best Plymouth Rocks, 1st mnd 2d preminms.

Hest Brown Leghorus, Tst und 3 premiums.

Best White Loghorns, 1st and 2d premiums,

Buest Golden spengled Hamburgs, 1st and 2d prems.

Best Silver Spangled Polands, ist and 2d premiums.

Best Golden Spangled Polands, 1st and 2 premivms.

Best Silver Spangled Polands, st and 2 premivins.

Best Biack Breastid Red Game, 15t and 2d pecmiums

Best White Ttile Game, 1st preminm.

Best White Faced Black Spanish, 15t and %1 prems, §

MIBCELLANEOS

Best Ayleshury Duecky, st and 2d premivms,

Dest Bronze Turkeys, Ist and 2d premioms

Liest Gninen Pigs, 1st and 2d preminms

Best Fancy Binds, flrst promimm. :

The fowls (or which these premining were given are
all Spring birds, of which he bad over three hundred at
the Fair, of the above cholee varieties, which be offers
for mie st extremely low prices, much lower in fact
than the prices asked by any other breeder of fine birds
in the Tnited States.

Mr, Myers nlgo breeds Shepherd, Bird and Terrier
diogm, for which the dewand s so good that srders must
be sent n st least six months in sdvance to serure o
chodoe animal,

Fine bireeds of poultry cost no more for keeping than
common fowl, and are five times as profitable. Persons
luterested in ralsing chickens can obitain a finely illus-
truted pamphlet containing full improvid direetions for
the care and keoping Wf fowls by addressing Luther
AMyers, Salem, Orcegon.

True,

As a purely vegetable family remedy
Pfunder’s Oregon Blood Purifier cannot
be surpassed. It regulates the bowels,
liver and kidneys. Removing all
scrofula and impurities from the blood.
Buy it, try it.

Messrs, Thompson, DeHart & Co,,
have extended their store t.hl'ough to
First street, now oceupying the whole
front of Yawhill street, between First
und Second, and both corners. They
carry the largest stock of hardware, iron
and steel and earringe makers’ goods in
Portland, as well as having the finest
store,

SRR S
The Willametie Stove Works, of
Portland, makes the best Stoves sold in
this market. Buyers should sustain
home manufacture by insisting on hav-
ing goods of this make and buaying no
other.

We thought Northrup couldn’t stay
out of Hardware altogether; he is get
ting in a large stock of Caninge and
Wagon Hardware, Axles, Springs, Mal-
leable Tron, ete., so that now. yon can
gt not only the Woodwork but the
Hardware for any kind of a vehicle you
want.  Address

E. J. Norrurve & Co,,
Portland, Oregon.

The Mansfeldt & Notni Piano received
the first preminm at the Oregon State
fair. For sale only at D. W. Prentice
& Co's Musie Store, Portland, Oregon.

g In making any purchase or in
writlng In respouse (o any advertise-
ment in this paper Yyoa will please men-
tiomn the name gi the paper.

DRY GOODS.

I ADIES AT A DISTANCE FROM PORTLAND CAN
4 deal with us as satisfactorily as at our eounters,
s we huve special clerks whose business it 1w to answer
lutters, send out samples sid ship goods by mail or ex-
iress.

Wo keep the Langest aaul Finest Stock of

Dry Goods, Dress Goods, Silks, Cioaks,

And everything requisite to a strictly FIRST-CLASS
ESTABLISHMENT, in Orcgon, and the well-known amld
to us fatteying reputation of our house is o guarantee
that we mean what we say now in offering

Betlter Goeods for the Money

Than any other house on this Coast ean give, ana taking
moTe jains than ever before to give satisfaction.

It will cost very little to send to us for samples und
prices, and it will enable everybuly to take advantage
of the recent decline in the price of DRY GUOLS,

We also keep s Full Line of
CENTS' FURNIEMING COODS.
Clarke & Henderson,

Corner First and Washington Stireets,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

OREGON CORN.

148 Bushels to the Aere.

FTER 18 YEARS OF EXPERIMENTS I HAVE
produced s new varfety of

White ¥F'lint Corn,

That ripens tlmrm.llghly and yields large crops in the
climate of Oregon. To enable fariners Lo secure a chary

of crop and produce another more profitable than wheat
I will sell this seed at the {ollowing prices for this sea-
son: #2 50 per bushel delivered at the depot in Oregon
City, or in one pound packages, postage paid, twenty-
five cents esch. P. M. RINEARSON,

Oregon City, Oregon.
Children can Make Money Raising
Chickens,
Luther Myers,
SALEM, OREGON.

Lﬁcm]l for
‘atalogue
and direc
tions for
maki

g
poultry pay.

1856.

uown to the farmers and 6
say anything in ita pralse.

dgrhters of this coast that §

FPateni mEkein Tight

Om the Bain Wagon is a valusble mprovement, and is
the coming scason all farm wagons will have the new

Which avoid the necessity of taking off the wheels tooll
which tesmsters will fully wppreciate. We feel safe in

:u,i;s impossible. Me. Duin does this in o more torough
who shoply make a pretense of doing it, and make thi o
“hotnpatibe doses, " Thie wood work, tires and imuing
same thine everything s well

£41" Sewd fur Cireular and Price Lasis

THE LARGEST STOCK.

Pride of the Pacific Const; most durable; best made
finest painted and lightest ranmiug wagon.

Girmin.

'BROWNE

T. B. Warr, Balem, Orogon.

A. M. Koor, Albany, Oregon.

M. V. Kooxtz, Halsey, Oregon.

Basgn & Covsriss, Harrisburg, Oregon,
T. G. Hexoricxs, Eugene, Oregon.

J. B, Ssren, Oukinnd, Oregon,
Bumnroax Brod, Hosehurs, Oregon,
Brawes Hros., Jacksonville, Orceon.

Fur Circulars and Price Lists write our agents or

€ have sold them for the pest thirteen yoars, and
warrsnied cvery one sohld, and the total caims for defeetive material or workman-
ship during that time have not amounted to one cent on each wagon sold.  This
fact speaks louder than anything we can say in their pruise, The

Patent 0il Tubes with Brass Serew Caps,

other wagon in the market wint will compare with the Bainas now made in quality
of materinl used, and in cotnpletiness sid excellency of workmanship,
wigodis aro mnde to onder, wspecially for our toade, snd we pay extea 1o bave all
the Hmber BEXTKA SELECTED out of thoroughly seasoned stock
put through—soaked in—boiling linsesl oil before setting of tires, making shrink-

" A auportioned.  We chisllenge. the most eritical com
‘cheapest” wagun, us fur a8 dollurs nud centy are cobcernied, we do clalm to sel ad gouod & wagun as ean

MeSherry Improved Foree Feed Graln
Drill and Seeder, Warrunted to sow all kinds of

e . L L i»l'm-u' -

This cut represents the BAIN THIMBLESKEIN WAGOY, medhvm size,
[lcte, with Tup Box, Koller Brake and Syring Sest. The Bain W

oom
1 s sowel

b seems less for ue to

ener,
on no other wagun  For

the mxles—an ment
asserting lhn-"t&hnl_gr: i b

Cur
All the wheels are

reanner than some others,
prliation, if at all, only in
wre exton heavy, but at the
rison with any

OREGON HACK OR FOUR SPRING W.

FRANK BROTHERS &

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

AGRICULTURAL IMP

The Celebrated La Belle Wagon.

Cahoon Hand and Power Sower,
1 The cheapest Sower in the Market.

AMERICUS CIDER MILL.

"SULKY PLOW.

The Following are Our Agents, where Our Goods ecan be Found:

SremEL & Teacy, Oorvallls, Oregon,

A. 8. PowsLy, Monmaouth, (

Harrwax Huos., MoMinnville, Oregon,

W, J. McCoxxerr, North Yumhill, Oregon,
Ruey Cave, Hillshoro, Oregon, i
Snoney & Trilws, Newaukum, Washington Territory.
L. L. Axpuews, La Conner, Washington Territory.

FRANK BROTHERS & CO.,

-Racine Farm and Warehouse Fan Mills.

G N.
Description and Prices.

Srzz No. 2—Patent wheols, three foit sight inthes
und four feet tw  inches high. Solid collar axies, ane
cornery; two steps; top of body bound with fron;

lesther dash: two cushioned seats, with laxy backs; nith

with patent whesls, §200. :

fux No. &.—Solid collar nxies, one and sne-fourth
Inches; same style and fuish as sise 2. Capacity, 1,000
pounds  Price, $210. - :

Sz No. 4.—One and thres-eighths inch solid collar
axies; same fittingm s other. Capacity, 1,500 pounda.
Price, with patent wheels, §290.

Same wagon with longer bed and thiree seats, §230.

GUARANTEED TO BE THE BEST HACK IN MARKET.
THE BEST ASSORTMENT.

THE LEADING MACHINES.

The Oldest and Leading House in the Trade and Prices always at the Lowest Living Rates.

Co.,

nmﬁm‘ d Patent ‘Wheel Palver-
i m'm- e
to 14 inch wheels.

The Bromﬂllh Plow.

S known to work before.

*Collins’ Cast Gast Steel Plows

J. A. STROWEBRIDGE,
Direct Tmporter and Dealer in

LEATHER AND SHOE FINDINGS,

No. 141 Front 8., Portland, Or,

No. 8. Hail to the Chief No, 8,

WHEELER & WILSON.

MP'HE NEW Neo. 8, STRAIGHT NEEDLE, BACK
Feed, Lock Stiteh

SEWING MACHINE,

Is pronounes by the people everywhore to be the Best
Famlly Machine in use.

£& Machines sold on the note and installment plan,
A Liberal Discount for Cash.

95 Third Street, Portland, Ogn.
F. W. GODARD,

No. 8. No. 8.

Mannger.

TOMBSTONDS,
And all kinds of Marble Worlk.

Bend for illustrations, Designe and Price Lists bolore
¥ou order from snybody else.
WILLIAM YOUNG,

Partlaid, Oregon.

JOHN M. WOODRUM,
CIGAR MANUFACTURER,

ND DEALER IN FINE HAVANA CIGARS, Cl-
garcttes, and the best]brands of Chewing and
Smoking Tobaceo. No Chinese Employed

No. 63 First Nireet, Portiand, Or.

Clydesdale horses were the admiration of the
r fallion * Gleneld,” which was
horse at the Centennial sbow, and ww‘-
% 5

g

Oregon Standard Noap Works,
IRVING & WERB, Proprietors,

PORTLAND, OREGON.

The only stean factory north neiseo
for dmnh’; and prioe list g asy Rens

FINE FARM FOR SALE,

COAL OILS,

DOWNER’S, 150° Fire Test.

STAR, “ o« o«
ASTRAL, « « o«
113 13

NONPAREIL, ¢

And all the cheaper brunds at the lowest market rates

HODGE, DAVIS & CO.,

Wholesale Druggists,

STANDARD AND ESTEY OREANS,

HOMENENTS!

DIRECT FROM EUROPE.
The Finest and Largest Stock of Genuine

Meerschaum and Amber Goods
Ever brought to this Market. Also,
GERMAN, FRENCH AND ENGLISH BRIER PIPES,
At JT.. K. G. SMITH "=,
Corner Front and Stark Stroets, Portlund, Oregon

SCROLL SAWS!

HOLLY & WALNUT.  SAWS AND PATTERNS.
&27 Write for Price List.
DAYTON & HALL, Portland, Or.

Coker’'s Employment Agency,
Furnishes HELP of all Kinds FREE OF CHARGE.
2ar Correspondenice Solielted.
J. R. COKER, Portland, Oregon.

EVERDING & FARRELL,
Dealers in
Grain and all Kinds of Produee,

SACKS, ETC.,
Cor. Front and Alder Sts., Portiand, Or.

USE NONE EUT THE

COLUMBIA COAL OIL,
THE BEST IN THE MARKET.
. ACKERMAN & ¢0.,
Sole Agent for the North Pacific Coast,
6 aud 8 North Front Street, Portiand, Ogn.

ALISKY & HEGELE,
Wholesale Candy Manufacturers,

E45 First Street

FACTORY—28 Alder Street, adjoining Fellows’
Hall, Portiand, Oreg m. -

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES.

J. SIMON & CO.,
Deslers in :
Doors, Windows, Blinds and Glass
WEIGHTS, CORDS AXD PULLEYS,

Jok Tm PORTLAND, GREGON.

D. W, PRENTICE & 00,

Mmmm'

128 Front Si., bet. Washington & Alder. |

3 —_—
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